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cricket'; sends him a Greek inscription for a wood, and
(with a long explanation) the Latin poem 'Sophonisba
Massinissae.' It is one of the brightest of Gray's letters,
with no shadow on it of the impending calamity. It was
the last of his that "West ever saw, the next was from
Stoke with the ode on Spring; thus the first of Gray's
and the last of West's original efforts in English verse
were on the same theme. In the Pembroke Common
Place Book, Gray calls his poem ' Noon-tide, an ode3; to it
he has appended the note "at Stoke, the beginning of
June 1742 sent to Fav: not knowing he was then Dead."

41.    *ASHTON TO WEST.

My dearest West,

The melancholy acct of your Health, is an
inexpressible concern to me, & I shall wait with an
impatient expectation of yr Recovery & rejoice sixx-
cerely in every little accession to your Strength.
But keep up your Spirits whatever you do. You
have Youth and the Season of the year on yr side.
I pray God to supply you with Strength, and bless
you with a perfect Vigour of body & Mind. Mr
Walpole sympathizes with you. As soon as you can
use your Hand let us hear from you. Nobody can
wish you better than we do.

Yrs

very sincerely

THOS. ASHTON.

Downing Street
June 3. 1742.Oat. vii.
